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His Paper, 1r my Guefs hit rignt, 
fhalleome out on the 4th of No- 
vember, a Day famous in the 
Chronicles of Britain, and will be 

fo tothe End of Time.. A Day dedicate to 
reat AGions, and facred in all the Underta- 
c. I thall ever fet my Hand to, or ail 
the Works I shall goabout; a Day fet apart 
by me to celebrate the Immortal Memory of 
A Day famous upon various Accounts, and 
every one of thcm dear to every honeft Bri- 
tain, that loves his Country, that values the 
Proteftant Intereft, or that has any Share of 
Averfion to Tyranny and Oppreffion. 
On this Day he was born, on this Day he 
was marry’d to the Daughter of England, a 
Lady that honour’d our Country, and that 
engaged the Value and Efteem of all the Lo- 
vers of Vertuc and Piety in the World 
Onthis Day he marry’d our Heir, and on 
this Day he marry’d the Nation; she had 


been ravithed by thée-Force of ‘Tyrants; -ald- 
deflowered by the Lufts.of a Race‘of Mon- 
fters, call’d High Flyers; - the lay expofed:to 
their Rage, and they glutted their infatiate 
Appetites upon her Chaftity and - Honour, i 
mean her. Liberty and Laws. i eee 
They rifled her of all..ker Charms, ~ aid 
forced her to fibmitto their abhorr’d Eta- 
braces ; they proftituted her Perfor, and in- 
fulted her Fame, not-contenting themfelves 
with ftripping her of all her Ornaments, and: 
divefting her of the glorious Luftre of her 
Free-born Chaftity; they murthered her 
Reputation, and ftrove to expofe her asa 
Proftitute of hér felf4 .a thoudand Villanies 
they practiféd upon her, a thoufand. indig- 
nities shey put upon her, “till having~ in vain 
ftruggled with her cruel Ravithers, and ha- 
ving nothing left but Prayers and Tears, fhe 
caft up her Eyes to Heaven; ‘who immedj- 
ately heard her Prayers, roufed-up the glo 
rious Inftrument of his Vengeance,- the Im- 
’ mortal 
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mortal IWillism; and putting @ ps toe 
Trembling into the Hands gk the infulting 
Enemies of Bvittunia’s Peace; they fled be- 
fore him like Darlkknefs before the Sun, like 
Clotuds before a South Wiad, or like Guilt 
before the Sword of Juftice : va 

’Twas-on.this Pay he refcued the injured 
Virgin from the Lufts and Brutality of Ty- 
rants andinhuman Ravithers: on this Day 
ihe landed and laid the Foundation of all the 
Blefings we enjoy. ; 

To the Confequences ofthis Glorious Day 
we owe our Liberty, our Religion, our 
Peacc, our Property, our Lives, our Chil- 
dren, our All in this World. : 

‘The Difpuse about Church and Diffenter, 
Occafional €onformity or Tolleration , 
‘Church of Eygland or Presbyterian had been 
over long fine ; we had been this Day all one 
Mafs of*eelled&ed Popery--You might have 
been all under one Denomination, as Diffen- 
ters, and to be Proteftants and Confeffors 
had been the fame thing You might 
have ceafed your Debates about Toileration. 
and contented your felves with the Crown of 
‘Martyrdom, if you could have ftood the 
fiery Trial. 

Parties had been effectually fupprefs’d lung 
ago, had not this Day and this Prince ap- 
peared; Tyranny and Idolatry had reconciled 
you all, Papift and Proteftant had included 
all your Denominations, and you would have 
found other Work, than have gone together 
by the Ears about Habits and Ceremonies, 
Preshytery and Epifcopacy, Infant Baptifms 
_and Adult Baptifms ; Fire and Faggot would 
have reeonciled you all, and you would have 
fraken Hands in your Affliction, that are 
mow cutting one anochers Throats in your 
Profperity. 

This yery Day were we refcucd from all 
thia, and Ring Willa fet his Foot againft 
implacable and. inveterate Tyranny; this 
Day bie Star appear'd inthe Wok, and made 
ahe Hearts of Englund glad; ye rejoyce juft as 
the Hizelites did, when they tanded !fafe thro’ 
that frupendious March in the Bottom of the 
Osean; William divided the Waves, the Wa- 
ters Acd, Tyranny shook and fied one way, 
Popery fagnate and amaz’d, drew back 10 
Heaps another way, aad not a Dog opened 
his Month again# him. 

How-Aed the Mighty in his Serength, and 
the brave Man ia his Valour! Where were 
ahe Thoufacds avd the ten Thonfands that 
atm’d themselves for che Battle, Fearfulnefs 
wank hold af chem, Ansazement feized them, 
seey Hed when none purfved, two Men 
might chsie.a Thoufand of chem, aud Fen 
pat sea Thoufand of them to Flight! Where 


happy, how glorious, how lov’d, how fear’d, 


are you, ye Sons of Murmur and Padiion? 
Who faw this Day, and fang his Praise, but 
foon forgot his Works! Was it not like a 
Dream ! Did you not ftand amaz‘d at the, 
mighty Work, and. lifting up your Eyes to 
Heaven, did you not cry out, O the Wonders 
of the Revolution ! 5 

But you have have fhut your Eyes to your 
Conviction, you haye harden’d your Hearrs’ 
againft the Sence of antient Days, you cat 

oney of the Revolution, but curn theSting 
mace the Jaborious Bee chat wrought it ; 
Blimdnets from Heaven has feiz’d you, and 
the Judgment has this remarkable Token in 
it, of its Coming trom Heaven, that you are 
paft Reafoning, paft Convictions, paft the 
Efficiency of Demonitrations; to you I am 


not yet talking, I thall give you a Farewel — 


prefently. 

But lam {peaking to thofe, to whom his 
Memory ts pretious, who retain a grateful 
Senge both of GOD’s Goodnefs in raiting 
him up, and fending him to our Deliverance, 
and his joyful, willing, hearty, prefing him- 
felftothe Work; You that remember, how 


how gual how yep ust he liv’d in Peace 
and Wealth, and all that was foft and caffe ; 


and kow at our Entreaty he forfook all this, — 


and rush’d into Storms, Wars, Battles, Sieges, 
Noife, Hurry, Blood and Mifery ; how he 
ftruggled with powerful Enemies, falfe and 
nageatotal Friends, infulting Parties, and an 
unthankful Nation. 

{ cannot but remind you, that this is the 
Day on which our Deliverance from the 
Powers of Tyranny, which is Hell, was he- 
gun, and when ke began the greateft Enter- 
prize that ever was undertaken in the World. 
JT cannor but remind you what it is you ce- 
lebrate, when you keep this Day, and what 
it is you rejoyce’for ; valet you may juftific 
as well as convey your Joy to Pofterity, and 
that we may tell our Sens, why we reproach 


thafe' Wreeches with Ingraticude that for- 


iz. 
To this Day we date back our prefent Li- 
berty, and the Sovereignty of the ion bein 
recognized by the Crown to the Honour of 
jufe” Government, and the detecting thofe 
prepoftcrous Syftems of Government, who 
think, GOD made Nations for the Lufts of 
Tyrants. 
To this Day we owe the Freedom and Ff- 
cacy of Partiamentary Authority, which is 
under GOD the Bafis and Buttrefs of tRe 
Enghifo Conftitution.am is every Day growling 
up to be the Terror of che World. Sy 


To this Day we owe the Glorious Reign 


of the bet Queen that ever goyern’d us; who, 
King 


Saat ee ee ee, 


Fass] 


King Williem having eltabli thed theCeqwa aa 
her Fecad has or eke finithing Stroke ¢ the 


Proteftanet Succeffion, and given all fucceede 


ing Ages the fatisfying Pyofpedt of Safety 
and Glory, in Government aes Obedience. 

To this Day eee the ceafing opr fatal 
Quarrels asout Religious Matters, and filing 
the Teeth of that Dragon of the Dungeon, 
called Perfecution; King liam having 
chaia’d up thatMonfter with the indiffol vible 
Fetters of a Legal Tolleration. 

Tothis Day we owe the Delivering this 
Nation from torcign Influence, from having 
Fren:b Spies in the Royal Cauncils, French 
Whores in the Royal Bed, Fregeh Priefts in 
the Royal Chapel, and French Fingers in the 
Royal Treafure. | 

Again, Gentlemen, let me put you in 
mind, Heaven has not forgot to honour this 
Day, tho, the glorious Object of our Com- 
memoration, was by wicked and ungrateful 
Hands, murthered and flain. ; 

On this very Day, thé mighty Tranfaction 
of the Union was Voted that bleffed Article 
of our future Peace, which was fo aera 
and fo wickedly oppos’d, fo Spzech-Bully’d, 
fo. Pamphlet-Bully’d, fo Banter’d, fo Mob’d, 
and fo Curs’d, and for which your humble 
Servant has been heartily curs'd ;. alfo pafs’d 
this Day its fiery Tryal. 

On this Day, the firft Arsicle of the Trea-- 
ty came upon the Stage, and the mighty 
Queftion paft in the Houfe, viz. Whether 
there fhould be.2 Union or no.———Here 
the Peace of Britain paft the Teft, and the 
Friends of Peace paft the Rubicon. 

It was a Cordial to the finking ‘Spirits of 
all Great Rritain’s Friends, that obfery‘d it to 
remark the Prefage ; and ey part, I no 
more doubted its Conclufion, after f faw its 
Connexion, with the beginning of Action, 
fo great, fo glorious, and fo ‘particularly 
profperous to Brituin. \ | : : 

?Tis true, God’s Providence is not re- 
ftrain’d to Days,-but he is pleas’d fometimes 
to link the Profperous and the Unhappy 
Events of humane Actions, down to theit 
refpective Periods of Time, and to felect 
Moment. as if he thereby expected we fhould 
obferve the Choerence of fume fecret Hand 
in their Circumftances ap well as Events. 

Have all thefe great Things been directed 
by Heaven to meet on the Conjuncture of 
this Day. and fhall we make no Remark 
upon it? What if it shall only fignifie to os, 
that the Work which fiiall generally be be- 

un om this. Day, fhould have an Influence 
onus to remind ys,of what has already beeg, 
and make us remember the Day, as Mofes ta 
the sfraclites in the Day of their coming out 


OF Revie; Exod. $35 9+ Remember this Day r 
which ye came <aet from Egypt, out of the Ryufe 
Bondage, And again, ver. 4. THIS DAT came 
Je ong fa the Monsh Abid, Again, Exod, 
12. Gt. Aud tt cave to peft, at the End of 
ae Tears, even the LELF SAME DAY, ‘the 
HWE of the Lord wend out from she Land of Fgppr, 
ver. 13. Itis a Night to be much Serb ee 
the Lord fer bringing them out from the 
Land of Egypt. “Thisis THAT NIGHT of 
the Lord to be obferv’d of all the Childreg 
of Ifrael in their Generations. ie 

1 think here'is. fufticient Aushority for g 

to celebrate this Day, and while J live I gh, 
never fail ity. This i¢ THAT NIGHT... 
the Lord to be obfery’d ‘of all the People 
Rritain in all their Genesations : Bor on tit, 
Day, the {elf fame Day, the Lord braughe 
us out of the Houfe ef Bondage, a Bondage 
worfe than that of Egypt; 4 Bondage wore 
than that of making Brick without Straw ; a 
Bondage of Soul-Tyrauny as well as Body- 
Servitude; a Bondage of complicated Mel 
chiefs; a Slavery df @ Degree inexpreflible, 
high-flying,exafperated,implacable Tyranny 
a Bondage to the ungovern’d Ambition aed 
raging Luft of a Generation fet on fire with 
the hellith [uflammations of Pride, Avaricey 
Cruelty and Blood. 
‘ This is THAT DAY, when God, with « 
high Hand, ‘overwhelm’d -the Horfe aad his 
Rider, and drowned. Hof of Our Phe- 
raoh in the Sea of their Own confufed Coun~ 
cils, and ‘dcliver’d his Bere by revolution 
Miracles; O the Wander of Revolutios-' 
Liberty ! : 

And can you forget this Day? Who ace 
you that can cafl your felves Englith-men, 
and ¢an forget thit- Day-? that can enjoy the 
Deliverance, and can forget either the Time 
or the Man? : 

Now my Bleffing on you aH that com- 
memorate this Day may, tho’ pit be but. by 
the modern Commi huoration- of the Bottle, 
that fhall meet this Night, and take a tem- 
porate Glafs to the immortal Memory of K. 
William; ‘that drink a Health to all chat 
love his Name, that -vatue his Memory, and 
that are thankful for the good Things we 
enjoy on the Foot of his Undertaking : 
May every Glafs be Phyfick to your Diftem- 
per, a Cordial to your Reicies, a Reviving to 
four Thoughts; aud may the very Liquor 

aye fomething miyftically fanative in ic ¢o 

our very Principles, to hee ) them found, 

fafin communicative, and faithful to she 
ceat Articles of our Deliverance wrought by 

Fun akat you may for ever be kept faithful 
and zealous, like him the great avd eterna} 
Lover. of Trush and Liberty; thofe Founda_ 
tion,. 


‘thi Yicdt Heweh, bé Cordials to your own. 
Uthat rervoach his Name,revile his _ 


‘his Power, and: at thé. Agency of this 
phen nce who laid them Li 


t its own Bowels, and 
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reftor’d 


they abhorr’d. 


\ 
emery ul Glafs- as” it goes down ‘Fer their Caufe detefted of God, and ‘abane 
sie rape a : don’d of Men, let ic ftink in its own Rotten- 
nefs, let it foment in its own infernal Heat, 
sill its native Putrefaction makes it odious 
& croak out bei ern es sa ae sen peaches — the juts 
t il ¢ Curfes, at the Chains you feel Stigma of Envy and Ingratitude: Let goo 
bag imputed A ey Men abhor it, bad ee blush at it, 2 all 
Men difown it, till the Devil, by meer Ne- 
Jive to rail on in vain, and feed-  ceifity, bein oblig’d to efpoule it in his own 
wr own Poifon, eat out the Vitals Shape, the deluded World may know its O- 
aufé, ahd fo-it baving fem its Sting, riginal ; and ftarting at irs Deformity, may 
ein the Mit- eave the Brat and its Fufter-Father, to take 
of defeated Envy: Asto your Per- Sanctuary in that place of Darknefs from 
hey find themfelves doom’d‘ta whence they came sogether, 
Difappointment and Repentance, and by the 


Pofterity, when Hiftories.velate 

‘His Glorious Deeds; will ask, What Giants that ? 
For common Vertues. may Men’s Fame advance, 
But an immoderate Glory turns. Romance. 
Its real Merit does it felf undo,. 

-Men salk. itup fo bighy it san? be true : 

($0 WILEIAM’s Life, encreas’d by doubling Famey 
BVill drown bis Aétions to prefeive bis Name, 
‘The Annals of bis Condu& theplt revise, 

‘As Legends of Impoffibilities. 

Fwill alla Life cf Miracles appear, 

Too great for Him to do, or Them to hear. 
And if fome faithful Writer. fhou'd fet down, 
With what Uneafinefs he wore the Crown. 
What thanklefs Devil had the Land poffeft ; 
‘Bhis milt‘bemore prodigious than the reft. — 
With Yadignation “twill their Minds infpire,. 

Ang vaife the Glory uf his A&tions higher. 

Tee Records of their Fathers, theyll Deface, 

And blufb to think they fprung from fuch a Rete. 
“They be afbam’d their Anceftors to own, 

And ftrive their Fathers Follies te atone, 

New Monuments of Gratitude theyll raife, 

And Crown bis Memory with Thanks and Praife. 


MDCCVIL 


which the Queen meer Power’ of National Conviction, be. 
ich’ der @od and ‘theft; brought to pay Homage to Trut ¥ 
cognize the immortal Memory 
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